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The Famous Fiowls of SERVING- MEN. 


OR 


The Lady turn'd SERVINGM AN; 
Her Lord being flain, her Father dead, 
Her Bower rob d, her Servants fled, 
She dreſt her ſelf in Mans attire, 
She trim'd her Locks, ſhe chang d her Hair, 
And thereupon ſhe chang'd her name, 
From fair Eliſe to Sweet William, ' 
I 08 delicate new tune, or, Flora farewel, Summer time, or, Loves tide; 


SK ESTs 


Ou beautcous Ladies great 2 imall, | Py Servants all from me did fly, 
J waite unto pou one and all: Jn the midf of my ertremity ; 
And left me by my ſelf alone, 


Whereby that eu map underſtand | 
W bat I have ſuffered in this Land, ] Btth a heart more cold thanany Ene 
I was by birth! a Lady fair, Pet though my hearf was full of care 
Sy Father's chief and only Heir, | Heavenwouldnot 9 delpair 
But when my god old Father dy'd, Wherefozp in halt J chang'd my name; 
Then was J made a young Knights bꝛide. From fair Eliſe to (weet William. | 
And then my Love built me a bower, | And therewithal J cut my hair, 
Bedeckt with many a fragrant flower, Andd2eft my ſclf in man's attize: -- 
A b:aver bower pou never did ſee, Dy Doublet, Hoſe, and Bever ⸗ hat, 
Than my true Tode did build foz me. And a golden Band abcut my Heck. 
But there came thives late in the nights _ | With a flver Napier by my de, 9 | 


Thcy rob d my bower and Do like a gallant J did ride. 
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0 8 © The ſecond Part to the ſame tune. 


Bus in my ſumptuous mans array, | Sweet Williams Song. 

a J bꝛavelp rode along the wap: #1 Y Father was as bꝛave a Lozd, 
© |. Andatthelaff-if chaiiced lo, | As ever Europe did affo2d : 
That Junto the Kings Court did go. Dy Pother was a Lady b2ight, 

8 Pp Vusband was a valiant Knight, 

TCTdben to the King Jbowed full low, | 

y love — —.— | —— — — 5 
h And ſo muchfavoyr I did crave, The bzaveft Lady inthe Land, 


That Ja Servingmans place might have, Pag not moꝛe pleaſures to tommand, 


Stand up bzave pouth the King reply'd, J had my Pultck everp day, 
Thy ler vice ſhall not be deny! d: | Barinonjous Leſſons foz to play, 
.. But tell me firff what thou cant do, J bad my Uirgins fair and free, 
Thou chalt be fitted thereunto. Continually to wait on | 
Milt thou be Uſher of my Pall, | But now alas my Yusband's dend, 
To wait upon my Nobles all  - And all.my friends are from me fled: 


Oz wilt thou be taſter of my wine, My foꝛmer joys are paſt and gone, 


| all dine? | Foz now Jam a Serbingman. 
Wy 128 W OE FI - "Pp | The End of ſweet William's Song, 
Oz wilt thou be my Chamberlain, At laſt the King from Hunting tame, 
Co make my bed both ſoft and fine And p2eſently upon the came: 
Oꝛ wilt thou be one of my Guard - He called foz the god old man, 
Aud 4 will give thee thy reward, And thus to ſpeak the Bingbegan, 


| | "Sweet William with a ailing face, r e 
-  - Hatdto the Aing, if *t pleaſe your Oꝛace, | hat news _ ato telt an bm br. 


Pour Chamberlain I fain would be. | Sweet William is a Lady = Ps 
To ask the counſel of them all: _. Jie make theea Lozdof bigh degree; 


udo gabe content [weet William ge But ik thy wozds dop;ove Alpe, 
a The Rings own Chamberlain cbouldbe. E bou ſhalt be dang'd up pxeſently, 


| Now mark what range things came to | But when the King tbe truth bad found, 
re As the King one day a hunting was: (paſs | His jops did moze and moze abound: 
ür Titd all his Lozds and Noble train. Acconding as the old man did day. 

nes Sweet William did at home remain. Sweet William was a Lady gay: 


Sweet William had ns company than, Therefoze the King without delay, 
j With him a; home, but an old man: | Put on eer glozious rich array: 

\*, Andwhenheſaw th2coaft was clear, And upon bet bead a Crown of Gold, 
» + He toka Lute which be had there. Which was moft famous to behold. 

* __ -Uponthe Lute ſweet Wiilam plaid, . 

Aug to the teme de ſungandſaid: _ | 
_  Withaplcaſaut and mot noble voice, | 
Which made the oldman to r is, 


